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CEAPTER XLII —A FRESH SORROW.

Two nights had elapsed now, and wiia
the morting of the second day therecame
a littie hope o Melanie—ile sudden hope
that Dick mignt nave tak:n refagzs at the
vicarage with the Brendons, or at the hsll
with Sir Brisc taen, gurely either
would have coemmaunicated with her on !
the subject.

—"ut

The idea of the hall was nu«"sut to|

Melanje, though Regzic
YerRGy. But oow she could not *ent unti
she had made loquiries et bolh pinces:
and to her intense relief, that moraing,
her nucle had betaken himself to town,; €o
she was left to her own devices snd re-
soarees,

Dick bed nof been beard of st tha viear-
age, whither she bad first g n 2, eXciting

1 I

low 1o the rifles, with all the affection of
which her nature was capadlie; but he
was not rich enough to give her sll the
luxaries that, as & besuty, she required
and felt her due, so she cast him off
and married the more  wealthy
cousin of Horace Musgrave, &8 you Xnow,
and won all the splendor for which she
had ever pined. Yet Hilda—she is & dear
girl—asserted cooly, ‘I am pot 2 flirt—

no—my worst enemies cannot accuse me
of beipg so. I have often won gloves
end brooches at Ascot and Hurlicgham,
snd many a cheque for s button-hole at 4
charitable bezasr, but what of sll that—
[ am no flirt!" Butshe was & coquette,
and & nice one too. Now, as for Melanie,
who can spswer for the caprices efa

He concluded with many loves sad
kisses to Melanie, and at the end of the
letter was & strarge smudge, evidently
from the paw of Bingo, smeared in ink.

This characteristic letter had neither
date nor address, and as rain had quite
obliterated the postmark, it gave no clew
whatever to Dick’s whereabouts or the
regiment he had joined.

In this new phase of distress, she mles-
ed some of the sympathy cf her friends at
the vicarage, for now the preparations for

gorrow was just then of sSecondary inter-
est. Arnd nothing grated en her fzelings
more than the hard-heartedness cf her
Uncle Grimshaw, who was disposed 10 be

womar. aad still more those of & romac- | act ually jocular cn the subjsct cf nis

tic eir?
dangnter to WoITy me, 8as girls are so

ceriain to fail in love with the wrong
person ay first.”

The result of ell this wes ths® Sir
Brizco gathercd great courage scew; but
ipe sudden sppea-srece of Melanie at the

nall, and at an bour so early, if it greatly
enchanted, certainly puzzled him, while
i the whole cocversation refersed torushed
upon his mind.

He could not prevail upon her to enter,
even to sce her brother. She was in
haste, she urged, aod must reiurn home
witheut delsy.

Woemsoheod was ssserting itself now
in 1he bearirg of Melanle, and when Sir
Brisco, in &L\,:J‘-'Lil}g Ler, lifted his stalger-

cep from his grizzled head, he was falrly
entranced by her pale !;-auty, sccustomed
now though he was (o it; but though

the alsrm aud sympethy of the doctor’s | encouraged by sil that Mrs, Cuiltington

family; sand now she
townrd the hall, clingirg to the hope that
Reggle might Enow something of his
brother’s plans or whereabouts, and in
her hsste and asnxiely she traversed
the nearest and private path,
heediess of the terrors of
“Plantagenet Pugwash, Esquire,”” who
had had placed there a new and more
portentous notice, threatenivg with con-
dign punishment all trespassers on his
lands. 1n order to pass the time, she
thought of walking slowly, but did notdo
80, and in the end she almost ran,

As she burried on, she thought what
were the aspirations of the baronet ss
regarded bherself, when compared with
the absence of Dick! The lesser annoy-
ance was completely swallowed up in this
new and unexpected misfortune.

Ste seemed to herself to be thinking,
acting and speaking like one in & dreem;
yet sl wes too terribly plain to her. Thoe
hsli was the Isst place whither she would
have gcne personally to prosecute her
anxijous inquiries; but, as no other re-
gsource was left her, as early fas seemed
coneistent with good-breeding she found
hersell taking her wayacrcss the spacious
and ncoble park.

Great ociamord-like drops bung from
every bush and branch, where but a few

Y _ -~ Drown lesves remained to attest the lost

gummeér’s luxuniance. The startled rab-
bits scudded scross the sward before her
as If Bingo had been after them; and the
holly-berries,heralds of the coming Christ-
mas, hung in scarlet clusliers smong the
thick, dark, prickly leaves.

Before her now stood the massses of the

Ball, which possessed all the charm of | jove my boy hrothe
antiquity with the luxuries of the present | gratitude

day, snd {ar sround it spread the domain,
.with sll its nooks and lovely dingles where |
least expected.

Melanie’s steps faltered and lingered,
while a transiest blush, inspired by an.
noyance more than any other emotion,
crossed her psile cheek.

The great door of the hall stood open,
a powdered footmen lounged against s
pillar, end the open space behind him re-
vealed = vi:ta like a conservatory, so
bright was It with hothouse flowers,
geraninms, orchids and =zzealess, inter-
spersed with white statues and vases of
colored marble.

She wished only to see her brother
Reggle, but now, with something of &
thrill and shock, she saw Sir Brisco, clad
in & rough tweed morning soit, with a
weed-cutter in his bhand, approaching her
round the outer terrnce, throwing away
his cigar as he did so.

Surprise and intense satisfaction were
his first emotions, for he felt just then
unusual confldence in the progress of his
suit, a8, in addition to Uncle Grimshaw’s
letter, a recent conver-stion he had had
with Mrs. Chillington was [resh in his
mind, and every word of it was wividly
recurring to his memory as he saw Me-
lanje.

#You will surely take courage afresh,
Sir Brisco?’” Mrs. Chillington had =aid
to him, tapping his arm with her fan.

“‘But there is this Lonsdale,” he had
replied, questioningly.

“That is cver and ended, I doubt not.”

‘lWh’?“

*No woman ever cares long, or much,
fora mean she is sure of.”’

Sir Brisco bhad not known what reply to
make to this strange speech.

‘‘Lonsdale, pah!" enorted Mrs. Cail-
lington. ‘‘His pay—I suppose he has
nothing more—would not keep my car-

and borses, let alone my niece, Me-
lanie. Besides, long engagements are
idiotcy. Years wou!d hsve to elapse ere
these two could get married, if ever; and
between you and I, Sir Brisco, I think en-
gaged couples awtul stupid, and bores in
society. I married Caillington right cff
in & month. A pennilesa officer—it is
quite like a bitof an old play!—has no
business to go about the world luring
pretty girls into long engagements.”
sipMelanie 1s more than pretty; she is
lovely.”

“Especially after beiog under the bands
of my Clochette. But her face is her for-
tune,*

#iThe fortune of & princess.

good looks run in the family.”

Mrs. Caillington bowed.

*And now when she realizes his faith-
lessness—no letters, you Enow, Sir
Brisco—she will have surely too much
pride to go on loving him; and surely the
prospect of goiog out to lodia, the wile
of a poor subaitern, or captain, or what-
ever he is, can have no longer any charms
for her.”

#You think so, Mrs. Chillington? il

#] do. Indis is excellent as an outlet
for the impecunious detrimental; and
Burmah 15 still better,” she added, with a
malevolent glitter in her eye.

Now, Sir Brisco was an honorable man,
nﬂ when he heard her talk, as she often

-&;mingly sndina deroal.tory man-

his younger rival Lonpsdale, he
w: of ihe saying, ‘‘that the people
who take our cheracters away are the peo-
ple who do not know us.” He kpew that
the remarks of Mrs. Chillingtion, nothe-

Bat then,

- Jess her charming old face, sweet voice

and masses of silver bair, were geperslly
colored by malice, at least if she disliked
thore of whom she spoké; yet in this in-
‘stance he gathered coursge from what
she

A womsn g apcer is =eldom wholly
reascnable,” says Rhcds Broughton, and
Mzs. Chillington had caltivated this
$heme 80 much that she bad perhaps
come to thick that Melanie hsC engaged

¢lf to s rezlly dubious adventarer, for

she coneidered poor Montsgue Long-

wben contrasted with the wealthy

of Revenshourne Hall, srd kad re-

said: ““On, if that wretch would
dh.urm Burmese kill him!"

yerhpn £he was nearer having her

fu'filled, in some sort, than she

ybt. Openiog snd shuiting her fan

m ber quick little hands, she

should Melsnie be so different

mll. Hilds Tremayne?"
3 mmedo?" '

or thought =0, a young fel-

|

turned bLer steps | hod gaid but yesterday, ber manner dis-
| appointed snd bewildered him now.

i It wes Reggie [ wished 1o gee,” said
pervously withorawing ber hard
from his lingeriog clasp. ** How good—
how goed ¢f you to be g0 kind to him,”
she added, forcing back her tears; *“but
it was not abcut bhim I bhave come this
morning—Dick, my little brother
Dick—"

“What of Dick?”

%Is he not with you?" she asked, her
miserable gaze fastened on his with some-
thing of desperation in it.

“*With me—here at tbe hall—no.”

Melanie now, to his copsternation,
goboed heaviiy, the long strain of the past
hours ficding partial relief once more in a

..11“_’

| flcod cf tears.

“#Good heavens, what is the matter?”
asked Sir Brisco, with genuine concern.

He th:n heard with surpnse, but little
more emotion, of- Dick’s disappearance,
of what had brought it about; and orly
believed that he “*was playing the tru-
ant,” and that he would tarn up in the
couree of & day or so, when he had epent
all his money, ignorant that poor Dick
wss penniless.

“Don’t be so alarmed, Melanie—Miss
Talhot—it is only a boyish fresk,”” sald
Sir Brizco. *Ivan away from Eton my-
self—aswam the river to escape my fiutor
—nhe'll be all right, never f2ar.”

‘But two nights’ absence, Sir Brisco—
two pights!®

“Prust to me, Melanie;
ter bim. But where can the
rogua he hiding bimseii?"’

*‘Qb, fiod him, u possible, Sir Brisco
r so, that in my

=y

I shall see af-
young

She paused.

“0One who loves as well as you do must
| be a sturdy hater a8 well, ' ssid he, smil-
mg

“I know not; I npever hated anyone,”’
replied Melznie, gently and traly.

“You boid my lif:—my happiness, cer-
tainly—in your hands,” said Sir Brisce,
in 8 lowand earnest voice, as he thought

| of bis recent conference with her aunt;

but Melanie smiled bitterly, with avertea
face, at the inflated love makiog of her
elderly adGmirer.

“Thinok, reaily, is ;hete no hope for me
now?" he urged.

“Why—now?" thought Melanie; but
Sir Brisca hsd an idesa that there was,
and that the fleld was all but clear for
him.

#I do not seek to hurry you. Melanie,”
£aid be, bending over ber; ‘‘but it will go
hard with me to give up the hopes to
which I have clupg so long.”

#Qh, why speak to me agsin on this
subject, and at such a time? Is it gener-
ousr"

“*Pardon me, but I can help you in your
sorrow, and may discover this foolisb|lit-
t'e rascal Dick; yet, I will never give ap
hope, Melanpie, till I see you the—the
wife of snother.”

Melanie wrung her hands; irritation
now mingled with ber bitter anxiety. She
turned her back for a moment, and thus
gave Sir Brisco an opportunity of noting
the snowy nape of her seck, and thinking
how long her dark brown hsir must be,
by the number of coils at the back of her
shepely head.

In her helplessness, and knowing that
if anght sericus had happened to Dick,
Sir Brisco alone would befriend her, she
was compelled to hear more of
nis tenderness, with a kind of
stunned sensation; and totally declin-
ing his escort, she turned away, thinking
the while that her home, pever a very
happy one, was broken and desolate now,
go she need not hasten thither. Yet she
did so, in the desperate hope that the
missing boy might have returoed in the
interim—a hope dashed by old Bethia,
who met her on the threshold with a woe-
ful sheke of the bead.

Noon passed on; around was a dreary
prospect of leafless branches and slanting
wind-blow rain. Was he out under all
that, out alive or dead.

Evening again drew on: Soon the sun
would set; the western sky was growing
crimson, the birds were winging their
way homeward, the shades were fallirg,
the rising wind shred away the last of
the llogering leaves, and the lap of the
river came from a distance.

Meanwhile, Sir Brisco was active, and
—his kindness of heart apart—anxious to
wion at - least the gratitude of
Melanie, he had the roads scoured
and the woods gearched by
his keepers; the police stations referred
to; outallin vain. No trace of Dick
could be found. Another day and night
of agony was pagsed by Melanie, unknown
to whom Sir Brisco had every pool and
mere searched, without discovering that
which certsinly he had no wish to find.

The heart of the poor girl seemed toc
die within her; and now the disappear-
ance of Dick compelled Reggle, not um-
willing now, to returu to the cottage, as
he counld not leave his sister alone in her
misery.

“‘And now, ere I go, Sir Brlsco,” said
the gratefnl young sailor, ““permit me to
thank you—thspk you o0 much—for all
your pitying kindness to me, & poor sheer-
buis! Ibave fel: it inexpressibly painfal
1o bave been for ever giving trouble.”

My dear fellow——"" began Sir Brisco.

“You bsve done for me what the doc-
tors have falled to dc—cheered my heart
and raised my spirite.” .

And now tbe bitter aoxiety of Melanie

was only alleviated in some degree when | thg

8 orivf, schopiboy-1ike scrawl came from
the lost one, to the following effect:

“{ have gone to be a soldier, and Bingo
too, for Uecle Grimshaw is a bLeast and
B0 mistake, In the srmy I shall, of
course, meet Montague Lonsdsle, and
won't Itell him all about the old skunk
and his despatch-box,
get me madea captain. Sergeant Hawk-
erley’s corporal, Mr. Gutters, tells me
that bhe ias enlisted s great my -
like me, and they sre all
was awfully hurery when I mmau-

geant. Lcnw&gglo:ndoldm&h.nj S

mmmimm"

=

Perhaps he may;

I feel thankfal that I have no | *'drum-boy nephew,'’ as he termed Dick.

Icnurrxa ILII.—THE FORTUNE OF WsE.
| must now retarn 1o Montsgae
|Lonedale and his comrades, whom we
left, flve chapters back, in the vicinity of
Minhls, and who were now proceeding
up the river against the nexi formidsable
town, Myen Gyan.

The Calcutta mail had just brosght
Montressor a letter from Ulaire. How
Lonedade envied bim, for no letter from

tie light upon his way; but the bugles
were sounding now for the troops to “fall
in,’”” and Moniressor with sli his affsc

ticnate apxiety, had to pocket his bali-
read epistie for perasal at a more fitting
time.

As ususl the masil breught no letter for
Lan:zdale. That one posted 80 surely
apd lovingly by Melagie never resched
bim, by the course of events at the cap-|
;ure of Ava, as we sball show ere long.

“] wonder wby hand grenadcs have
gone cut of fashion. They would be of
rizht good use in the jungle here, or
wherever we have bush fignting. I have
Leard my father speak of bouyunets of
them, quilted with 1uses cutwzard, being
fired from the mortars in his time," said
Lonsdale, as he surveyed the densge lox-
urlance of the tesk forests and their
undergrowth that bordered the river up
which the ships with the troops on board
were steaming steadily and merrily.
And rumor already whispered of a column
being :detsiled for the capture of the
Raoby mines.

The very name suggested much to ex-
cite cupidity. Lonsdale thought of Me-
lznie, and whether it counld be possible,
in this most prosaic age of the world, to
achieve wealth by the effort of an hour.

Who is there that has not dreamed of
sudden riches —sudden as those tbat fell
to the lot of Aladdin or Monte Cristo?
He smiled to bimself a8 he thought of how
love excited a vaguae emotion of acquisi-
tiveness, even in him. Bat *“to become
rich saddenly, and without efort, by the
result of some gplendid stroke ot chance,
has been a dream with millions,” we are
told. *‘Sach a metbod of eariching the
beroes of romance has heen fashionable
gioce the days of Sinbad. Itis one of the
stock devices of romance, simply end
purely because it chimes in one cf the
stock dreams of human nsture.”

By the resliziation of such a dream, the
wealth evencf the owner of Ravensbhonrne
Hail might be far eclipsed, and the most
greedy ana ambitious aspirations of Mr.
Grimshaw and Mrs. Chillington be more
than gatisfied.

Bat Mandsalsy, northeast of which lie
the 100 eqaare miles of the far famed
Ruby disiwrict—one regarded mauach akin
te fear and veneration by the Barmese,—
was not jast then within the general’s
scheme ui operations.

Theebaw, who had not as yet been de-
posed, was still “Lord of tae Rubies,”
and when he wished to impress on a vis
itor an idea of his vast wealth, was wont
t0 make him thrust his arms into the
great jars of rabies and sspphires, that
stood in the treasury like sachs of cornin
a granary. Rumour made some cf these
stones to be of fsbulous size, equal in-
deed to that famous rudby, in exchapge
for which Kublai Khan offered & magnifi-
cent city.

It was impossiktle for Lounsdale not to
speculate on what might occur if he was
sent on the expedition referred to. A
few bandsful might give him and Melanie
ell they wanted in the: world. To her
they might bring & new life—a new exist-
ence with all her love for him, and ali she
could ever bave longed for in her crushed
and somewhat sordid girlhood, with the
power to aid the poor and the suffering—
that power she longed for most; but
peither Montague Lonsdale or Montressor
were fated, as the event proved, even to
see the ruby mines of King Theebaw.

A strong force of the enemy were said,
and found to be, at Myan Gyap, & town
situated on the left bank et the Irawaddy,
and one of great importance, as it is al-
leged to have extended for two miles
along the river bank.

It then contained many houses of
priests and gaudy temples, the scarlet
and gilded pagodos of which rose above
the brilliant greenery ¢if the surrounding
forests; and it was famous in the wars of
the Burmese and Peguens, as 1t was dis-
tant only ninety miles from the capital.

About 4 in the afternoon of the 24th of
November the fiotilla came in sight of the
town, which was seen to crown & bigh
bank——all the higher owing to the state of
the river at that season of the year—and
affordineg most favorable ground for the
erection of three long batteries, which in
Eunropean hands might have knocked the
flotilla 1o pieces, and could not have been
searched out easily with shell.

The country around is level and open,
and overlooked by an isolated hill, the
secluded abofle, according to Burmese
superstition, of dreadful fiends and de-
mons,

The royal troops in Myan Gyan muster-
ed about 5000 strong, and they held a
number of rifle pits—probably the sng-
gestion of their Italian engineers—and
some guns in battery on the plain below
the town, and therein their gils umbrellas
aud papier meche helmets, adorned with
the fire-vomiting ons and so fortn,
could be geen above earthworks when
the Irawaddi, the Kathleen and the gun-
boats opened fire on the latter with shells,
the hosrse explosion and ghsstly gleams
of which soon elicited dreadful yells and
shrieks of rsge and dismay; and these in-
creased after the pestilent Nordenfeldts
and Gardiners came into sction. Baut the
Burmese seem*d for a time resolved to
hold their ground.

Meanwhile, after partislly silencing the
defeaces of the lower part of the town,
the ships, after dusk fell, steamed slowly
past the long, entrenched batteries, re-
ceiving and replying to their fire in quick
succession till ancboring to the north-
westward, from whence they coald en-
filade the whole line, which they con-
tinued to do tiil far into the night.

Lon:daleend Charlie Danvers, on the
bridge of the Kathleen, smoked their
cigsrettes, heedless whether their white
helmets, tipp:d by the moonlight, might
efford marks for the Barmese riflemen,
and, watched together the weird effects of
ueavy beanks of ruiphurouns smoke,
streaked everand acon by the sharp add
brillilant flssbing of the grest guns
and the 7red sparks of exploding
shells, to both o©f which the wonder-

fully clear radiance of the oriental moon

ing river lent s most expressive acces-
sory; while the flights through thealr, or
to on in terror on the shining wa-

those immense numbers of

Innded to storm the positions under fire
from the floating batteries.

The whole of the long, wavy grass and
dense bushes by the river side seemed
slive with musketry, while deep and
hoarse came the booming of our 64
pounders, the great shot of which at
times went humming over the batteries
and trenches mto the open ground be-
yond.

The thin blge smoke of the adverse

riflea and cannons curled through and en-

Amy’'s msrriage weat on sapace, and all | velopea the Crooping mangroves that
were very busy there; so Melanie’s fresh | fringed the river bank, and rolled alongz

its surface, nisiog hut slowly therefrom,
as the atmosphere was close, still and
heavy.

The naval brigade threw shells icto the
etemy’s earthworks with wobnderfui
rapidity snd precisicn; bota two louor:’
bombardment was required to stlence the
fire from the latter, when the delenders
drew cff into the jangic, sfiera SEVer:
loss in killed and wounded, while, in 1hat |,
| quartey, we had ouly two Bioe J1<:'~'_-
| slightiy nit: but, bic by one of the last!
shots thaty came from the fugitives flying

Rose Cottage had yet come to shed a lit- |

into the jongle,was 1he giddy young snb |
{ Ceeil Travers, the handsome boy attached
| to the Governor's boady goards. He {ell
forward o hisface, hi.ia the hesarr, aud
unever moved zgsln.

The fice of our machine guns provad
|e- pecially destrustive and tarrible, U=
|d r i, entire groups of Bur-nuee, in shio-

iag heimets and coreeons tunies o ! fl yw-
erad siuff, fell in Leaps, from woice, per-
| hars, one or more might be seen o ~tag- |
| ger r!_:-, ur crewl away in agony, ouly 1o
| siok end perish a little further on.

Ou the flight of the enemy, s detach
| ment ¢ f the Liverpooi Kegiment, ancthsr
cf the Eventh Bomhay, anda compary
of Sappers, were left to form & garriscn
in Mysn Gyan,

Wesaried by the cvents of the day, Lons-
del: was reluroing to the flstills, which
had orders to proceed slowly up tae
river.

Threading his way in the dusk, where
the stems of the ebony and bsnyan irees
stood up ia black and opaque cutlines
spainst the red and purple qnarter ¢f the
eky where the sun had set, leaviog »
flash, as of blood, upon the pools, the
swamps and the currents of the Irawaddy
—threading his wsy, we gy, among the
dead and wounded who strewed sll the
vicinity of the enemy’s works, a groan, a
volce he knew, arrested his steps; and 1o
his distress and dismay he found that he
had nearly stumbled over the thoughtless
and heedless youog lieutenant, Charlie
Danvers, who, like s chum Travers, was
also on the general staff, and now lay on
his back dying of s mortal wound, with
bells of blocd and foam oozing from his
lips.

Yet he knew Lonsdale, and his eyes,
sad and weird in expressicn, rested
anxicusly, clingingly, on his face, as the
former bent over him.

The lad seemed quite conscious, but
anahle to speal,

“Poor Charlie—ry poor fellow!™ es-
caped Lonsdale’s lips unconscionsiy. '

The dying lad, in whose breast the
fragment of a shell had lodged, driving
tae ribs into the longs, made more than
one most painful effort to mutter gome-
thing that sounded like & farewell m-s-,
sage to someone; 80 Lonsdsle bent over
him lower still to catch the words, so
terribly important now, but In vain.

Then sudden'y Chasrlie raised himseltf
82 if by a superhuman at'empt, acd
while a smile, & wonderful brightiaess,
shone for a momant in his eyes ani on
his face, he cried, in & strange and broken
voice:

‘i Mother—mother here!"

A visionary and well-loved face had
bovered before him for a moment—sa
moment of happy but distempered fancy,
and then he fell back dead.

Longdaie lingered near him sadly for a
moment or two, aad after revereatly
closing his eyes, turned awsy in great
sorrow. Prayers were not much in his
way; thus Byron’s line occarred te him:
Alltrat we know is, nothing can be known.

But poor, thoughtless Charlie Danvers
now kpew all,

The two young friends were gone; two
more lives lost in that remote ard almost
obscure strife; tut it was their fate and
the fortune of war.

[ To be Comtinned Next Weel. |

S
INTERESTING EXPERIMENTS.

A Woman Put Under Hypnotic It ﬂnol;oel
Her Strapgs Actions,
London Standard.

Thae amphitheater of the Charite Hos-
pital in Parls was on October 10,
crowded with persons who had been in-
vited to witness the experiments of hyp-
notiem msde by Dr. Luys, member of the
Academy cof Medicine and doclor at the
Salpetriere. Before introducing M'lle
Esther, his subject, the doctor showed
his auditors phovographs illustrating the
effects produced on her in his Isboratory.
M’lle Esther was brought forward.

By the means cf megnetic passes the
doctor throws her from a state of lethar-
gy into a cataleptic condition, and then
into a state of locid somnabulism. Dr,
Luys placed & tune containing hashish on
her ¢neck, and she seemed §instanily to
fvel the efect of the narcotic preparation.

She assumed a natural air and soon went
straight toward Dr. R:clus,who was pres-
ent and proposed to perform the
“Mascotte” witn him. The doctor was
rather annoyed by the preference shown
him by M'lle Esther, so Dr. Luys diverted
ker attention from him to Dr. Segond,
who cousented 10 play the part of *Pip-
po,’”’ woile M'ile Esther took that of the
“Mascotte.”” He sat down beside Ner,
whereupon she promptiy kissed bim.
“Nuow sing,” said Dr. Luys, bolding the
tube to her neck, and she began at once,
stopping short when the tube was with-
drawn.

Dr. Luys then begged Dr. Reclus to
place himeelf behind the yousg woman,
and to put the tube on her neck and then
gradually take it away. Mile. Esther
begsn again to sing; but in proportion as
the tube was taken further and fartber
from her, her voice became fainter and
fainter till it died away entirely. She
then fell, in a cataleptic condition, into
the arms of the hospitsl attendsnts who
were behind her.

Dr. Luys made other experiments apon
M’lle Esther. 8y looking at her he made
her follow with her eyes =an imaginary
bird in the air, and at 1ast she thought
she had caught it in herbands. Then, by
making her loox down, the doctor
trightened her by making her imagine
there was a serpent at her feet.

The most remarkable display was wken
Dr. Luys placed & tube contsining ten
grammes of essence of thyme on M’ile
Esther’'s neck. Ina few moments her
fsce became purple, ber arms and hands
stiff, and the neck swelled cut in & most
exmordmsry manner. From thirty-one
centimeters it grew by the contraction
of the muscles to  thirty-iive.
The suffering seemed to be intevse, and

on the deep shadowy grove and the flow- |

when the tube was taken away the patient
was two minutes st least betore returning
to a state of lethargy. Dr. Luys hes for
many years been stadying hypootism, and
no one can for & moment imagine there is
apything like clnthsanism in his experi-
ments.
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THE PURITANS.

Correspondence of the Gazettie,
Thanksgiving day furnishes occasion
for numerous attacks, editorisl, upon the
character of the flrst setilers of New
England, snd as the newspapers of the
day exert an unquestioned inflnence upon
thelr patrons, and =25 it is easier teo ac-
cept their statements than to refer to
anthorities which they garble or mis-
quote. an important histori-
cal fact 8 quite generally
misunderstood: One would iofer from
a reading of some of these brilllant dis-
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quisitions that the Poritans had a mozeo-
poly of the gaperstition and bigotry of the
sge; when a little time devoted to con- |
sulting history would hsve demonstrated |
tbat 80 fzr from beiog the sole possessors +
of these undesirable traits, they were less J
the rest of map- |
were the fl:st to awaken |

zind, and

{ from the pightmare that oppressad the |

worid. The belief in witcheraft existed |
from the heginniang of bistury to 28 late a |
dn.? ae 1863, when & wizird was drowned
in Eozlaod; and the delusion which New
I,:_t:u_ 4 removead ia 16 92, was recogpized | |
hy ths laws of 04 Esgltnd as late as
1756, and jodiciel executions for witeha- |
eratt were perperrated io Earope not |
longer ago than 1703

The error of New England is dinned in |
the ear of successive generations, until
sight of that some of the
uf England were under
terrible delasion,
and that the enormitics dons 12 Massa-
chnsetts were s very trifla compared
with the wholesale burnings at the sinke
and other barbarities sanctinned oy ths |
laws ¢l England and the whels con.incat |
of Earope. [

To quote from DPresident Bartlet of|
Dartmouth:

“'The number of witches exscuted in |
England duriog the iirsy e'ghty years of |
that century has been estimsted at 80,- |
000.

“And now in this mass of follv that fll- l
ed the whole civiiized worid, what was
New England’s share?

““How many were actuaily putto death? |
Nineteen, all told. And then the 1
delusion passed away foraver,
overwhelmed by the m:ghte '
force of universal senliment.” No other |
land ever witnessed a furer so ghrief, a
resction 80 profound, or a repentance so
deep.

“ln all these things our ancesiers were |
in advance of their age.”” f‘And the at-
tention that bas been directed to their
remsining errors is sbsurdly dispropor- ‘
tionate.”

““We donot care to apologiz: for them
except as sharipg onr common huma.n-
ity.” fWe simpiy say, show us b« tter |
men if you can, before them, or since, or |
now."! |

That the Paritans are deserving of pra- |
emioert congideration as factors in the |
civil'zation of the world let England ard
America fNSWET.

John Richard (e
¢The English People,’’ 3avs, “Ii was the
Paritan who had slowiy woea the mass of
the Eoglish people 1o aoy real acceptaace
of Protestanism.”

*/At the bezinning of the relgn of El'za.
beth’s guccessor, the bulk of the jconnrry
gentlemen, the bulk of the wealthier |
trades, had become Paritans.” A Puritan
wife says of her husbard, ‘‘ais reason
always submitted to the word of God;
buot in a1l other things the greatest names
in the world would n tlead him without
reason.” Agair, of the temper of the
age, i. e , the profound respect for positive
lax: “Itwasin the creation of szach a
temper as this that Paritanism gave its
noblest gitt to Eoglish politics.” O the
Foglish gentleman mouided in this spirit
it was said: ‘“He never disdained the
meanest nor flatterad the greatest.”

“The history of Eoglish progress since
the restoration, on its moral and spiritual
sides, has been the history of Paritan-
ism." In refusing fu pay the unjust
ship-money tax levied by Charles, John
Hampden, Paritan, set the example fol-
lowed by Puritan Massachusetts, which
resulted in the independence of these
United States,

Kopglend had never reached so exalted a
place among the nations of the earth as
when Oliver Cromwell, ‘“the uncrown:=d

greatest minds

2en, in his history,

king," dictated her course, and made her | __

name & name to be feared among all
peoples.

And whatever of good there is in our
public school system, our academies and
colleges, and public libraries and kindred
iostitntions, Paritan, bigoted, supersti-
tions Masgsachusetits gave them birth,
nourished their iofancy, strengthened
their youth, and mairtaing them in their
maturily. Nothing canbe farther from the
trath than the statement that the Puritan
characters is not truly honored, and that
it does not command the respect of all
thoughttal men.

Milton has been called the highest type |

of the Paritan, and the man who can read

the account of the first settlers of Masssa- |

chusetts daring the first winter at
Piymouth, when half their number died,
and the sarvivors, that the lodiacs
might not learn their loss, leveled the
graves, and in the spring planted corn
above them; I say that the man who can-
not admire this strong, positive, manly,
God fearing character, is an arrant hypo-
ciite when he sounds the praises of Mil
ton's immortal poems, and his admira-
tien of that illustrions soldier, the *Crom-
well of the Southern Confederacy,’” the
grand, heroic, honored of all honest
men, ““Stonewall’’ Jackson, is but s pre-
tense end & sham. SHAWMUT.
i

Sherman and a Falr Count,
New York Sun.

Mr. John Sherman has communicated
to the Cincinnati Esquirer the platiorm
on which be stands as a candidate for
President. Raduced to its simplest terms,
the Sherman platform is this:

1. Protection for American industries.

2. A fair count o!f the vote in the south-
€rn states.

We imsagioe that if John Sherman
should get the Republican nomination
next summer, the canvass would turn
chiefly npon the second issue which De
here presents to the peorls: I

Shermsan and s fair count in the aou‘lh;1

Sherman and an honest ballot box iv
Louisiana.

Shermanand no returning bosrd knavery
to deprive the people of their choice:

Shermsn aand stern jostice for the
forgers, the perjurors, the suborners of
perjury, the manipulators of returns, the
visiuing statesmen on a crooked errand,
the plotters of electoral frand, the hirers
of crimipals, the dispensers c¢f pablic
office &8 the reward of the crime—.nese,

we suppose, would bs some cf the rally- ‘

ipg cries ot the Shermsn campaign fo
honest bellct in the southern states &
It is a good enough issue. The Pe
cratic pasty will be glad to me#
John Sperman on that issue. WE
carry the otherwise useless

of the andience he addresses in habe
a fair count of the vota in the oU
stales * :

e

Two Toowooba girls won a pr!ze glven
1aet moeth in Queensland, Anstralis, for
*'the best young lady of tae celony.”” It
meant the one who counld best do all the
household duties of s colenisl woman.
The prize was divided.

——T—

Apples are so plentifol in Norwich,
Conn., thata barrel filed with them is

| house eomideuhly damasged.
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Stoves,
Baqe Heaters,

Franklin Stoves,

Base Burners,

€annon Stoves,
Box Stop

NEW AND ELEGANT DESIGNS
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T. M. JONES & CO.

720 and 731 m St., Dallas, Tex.
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Fort Worlh g G,

Agents

WALISTER MINES,

309 sﬁﬂ Street

d' at the Factorv.

OYSTERSYFort Worth Icg Go,

FI SH' 309 Main Street,

Fort Worth Texas.

XA, .H.OL _ﬂ:CO..

@6Fner 6th and Rusk

FORT_ WORTH ™ FUEL GO

v‘fiﬁ KINDS OF COAL.

SCHOOL LANDS

FOR.

es of Palo Pinto county schoo
in northwest corner of Archer county
TERMS-—-$20,000. Due on or before *xplta-
tlon of twenty years. Interest S per cent., pay-
able annually in advance.
For farther information spply to
R. E. HENDRY, County Judge,
Paio Pinto county, Palo Pinto, Tex.
i0 1ty.

tiontl on two

Py

S

pisek \100 200 zcres of rvery best

. dnnidl - la few mlles of Greenvlile, tm-

- ST 40 acres cul fvateo, balane» 'n ¢ plendld
ture. One of choirestiracis in Hont rounty,
frms reasenable. For sal=« for a short time

Raal Eatate Ajg

C. 0. JiANsoN,
t. Gres nville, Tex.

An eartbqoake occurred in Ireland on
Octover 28 The shock seems to have
been conficed to the sounthern part of the
island, and was very severe. The rockat
Cape Reitluw, on which the lighthouse

hss been rent asunder and the

+

ini. | route between

y ——
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New Oflices.

OFFICE OF SUPERINTENDENT,

TRIARKANA, ARK., Juo

The Texas Express Compa:j 30
tended 118 services over 1o
and Paris Extensions of ‘ic U
rado and Santa Fe s lwas¥,
the Shermsan Bramch [ ¢ S
Arkanses and Texas [z rs, o7~
offices at the followinr =ialior!

G.C. &S.F

Citv Extf:'.r‘.a-l.fu
Thackerviile, I. T.,
. Mariafta, L. T.,
Overbrook, 1. T
Ardmore, I.
Berwyr T
Dougherty. !

1. Lk

If -~
--"'\..'Jlﬂ:l
e II I
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Washits, 1. T.,
Wynnowood LT,
Peul’s Valiev . T
Paoii, 1. T+
wayne, L. T _
Puh‘.‘tﬂ-

St. L., A, &JT. R. R.-Sher®”
Branch. .
Sulohur Sprité
Riggﬁ*:ﬁ
mi
Moo Hinoklen
White Ozk.

Paris Extenslon.
Rexfon.

Bethesda,
Barreft,

.Ben Frankliz,

e e

Connections made at ;3 -
Express for St. Louls,
czti and esstern citc 8
with Wells-Farge & |
Ksapsas City, Mo. , and sl

~ | sas, Nebrasks and Iowa.

We cffer quickest s0°
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aad Fort Worth, usmr sv
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